A    WINDOW     IN    THRUMS
his life.   Before the spring came he had been
lost to Jess.

" Them 'at has got sae mony blessin's mair
than the generality/' Hendry said to me one
day, when Craigiebuckle had given me a lift
into Thrums, " has nae shame if they would
pray aye for mair. The Lord has gi'en this
hoose sae muckle, 'at to pray for mair looks
like no bein' thankfu' for what we've got.
Ay, but I canna help prayin' to Him 'at IE His
great mercy he'll tak Jess afore me. Noo 'at
Leeby's gone, an' Jamie never lets us hear frae
him, I canna gulp doon the thocht o' Jess beiaf
left alane."

This was a prayer that Hendry may be
pardoned for having so often in his heart,
though God did not think fit to grant it. In
Thrums, when a weaver died, his womenfolk
had to take his seat at the loom, and those who,
by reason of infirmities, could not do so, went
to a place, the name of which, I thank God,
I am not compelled to write in this chapter,
I could not, even at this day, have told any
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